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motives and to draw subtle shades of difference.     I
say I like to wear a Sulka shirt because it puts me
in a certain frame of mind.      I have not the heart
to confess that when I go to Delhez for a haircut,
I am impressed by the names of celebrities pasted
on the large bottles of lotion that surround me.    I
don't like to admit that when I go to the Berkeley I
like Ferraro to pay a little special attention to me,
even though he has no idea who I am.    Yet I like
all these things.    I like to eat   oysters at Pmnier's
more than at any other place, even though else-
where they may not cost so much.    I like to have
a gardenia in my buttonhole when I am sporting
my evening clothes.    I like to drink into the early
hours of the morning at a night club, with one of the
demi-mondaine to amuse me with her little conver-
sation.    I like to spend an  occasional  week-end in
Paris, and I get an intense satisfaction from know-
ing my Paris well.    I like to think I am getting
more out of things than others who do exactly the
same.    Yet I realise that all time there is an element
of exhibitionism ^underlying all this and that I am
not very different from so many others who do these
things more obviously.    I feel quite at home in the
midst of this sophistication, empty though it may
be, while more solid surroundings at home bore me.
I know that these are things which don't matter in
life, but this sniff of cocaine inspires and helps me
to move from one mood of despair to another.   And